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yranny ſhakes at Virtue's dawning Day; 2 
ppreſſion ſing Juſtice takes the Throne, 
Having heard from ea n enſlaved Europe's $ Moan. 
Wake then ye Britiſh 
The dark Fiend: 


From Eaſt to | 
Why ſhould the Meaneſt of your: Tribe excite 
Your Noble ? Why: ſhould you deli 
In Careleſs and A 


Now Night is gone, why Sleep 
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Or are you likewiſe ( charm'd with Gallick Gold ) 
Wing-pinion'd, plung d in 1 s deepeſt Hold 
Among th' enftaved Vermin of Comm... 
Nay, then ſleep on, and never more ſee Light. _ 
But if you are not, ſhake off this Diſeaſe, po 
And be aſhamꝭd of ſuch inglorious Eaſe, IF 
While now your Heroes go d;come | 
With Nobleft Conqueſts, 577 and Lis =—_ 
In your Immortal Verſe Embalm their Names, 
Where endleſs Times may read their ſev'ral Fames; 
Of their juſt CAUSE, op preſs d till now, then Sing, 
From whence likewiſe chit Mev ral Conqueſts OPring: 
But that to know, turn you to Britain's Thr SF 
There centers all your Argument alone: *. 
To Tyrants wrathful Thunders iſſue thence, 
But to theInjur'd Saving Influence.” 
With awful Dread there view what Maj jeſty 
Now fills the Sacred Seat, thence turn Fuße * 
Into your ſelves, there Conſcious made, maintain 
ELIZABETH in ANNE is roſe again. 
Sing then the Golden Seaſon of this Day, 
Born now, while Ce/tick Tyranny bears Sway, 
That very Beaſt of old ſprung up in Spain, i 
But ſtifled there, revivd in France again. 1 
Philip in Ludowick, with double Rage, 
Compounds the Monſter, now on Europes Stage, 
Impoſing Chains on all, and where ithſtood ? 
Deine the Champion Fields with Humane Blood. &\ 
The 2 A USE' is one; the New and Old the 5 F— 
Two Nations Hunt, but both Purſue One Game; 1 
Tis only now under Proud France's Banner FS STS 
In Kind'alike; but dreſsd in different Manne. ., 5 
Sure Satan feard his C AUSE: too weak was grown, . 
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Thus patching Two ſuch Monarchies in One: | 1, J 
But ſo it is, and as twas Bad before T 
So, by repeated C RIMES, Bad now much, more. i T; 
Yet armed thus; the Beaſt for Sole Command N 


Attempts, all Expectations are at Stand ; - , ” _ 
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A general Silence, and a general Fear, 
In Church and State doth ev rywhere appear: 
fleavn then look d down, and heard th Oppreſſed's Cry, 
(When Means do fail, then Aid Divine 1s nigh,) 
And ſince the Fiend put up the ancient Game, 
Decreed the Remedy ſhould be the ſame; 
Then twas the Dawnings of this new -· born Day 
Broke forth, and chas d the former Night away; 5 
Then on our Throne, once more, a Royal Dame 
From Heav'n appear d, this Twofold Beaſt to tame. 
As if, in Perſon, Juſtice did deſcend 8 
Io judge the Monſtrous Tyrant, to befriend 
The injur d European States, and free _ 
Their Nobles and their Kings from Slavery. 
War and Defiance to the Enemy 4/8 
From her Tribunal then forthwith do fly, | 
And after thoſe firſt Thunders, her Command 
Pours Forces from her Ports for Sea and Land. 
They with Heroic Ardour all inſpir d, 
In winged Squadrons for their Ports deſir d, 
Fly thence by Turns, purſue their Great Beheſt, 
Each ranging for the Enemy in queſt. GR; 
In Flanders Warlike Marlborough firſt Lands, 
Ormond for more Remoter Sea-Ports Stands: 
He, with experienc'd Rooke, the Trident Sways, 
And ſeeks the Enemy in his ſtrongeſt Bays. 
Bembow flies further to the new-found Shoar, 
Where from the Hills flows down the Golden Oar ; 
The Seat of Mammon, and the only Prop | 
Of the fierce Tyrant's ſafe Retreat and Hope. _ 
And now Four Moons this wond'rous Year had ſpent, 
Of which but Two this Reign yet underwent, 
Eer theſe Poſitions thus were fix'd, the Stars 
Then in their Spheres made ready for theſe Wars. 
From Flanders News ; the French refuſe to Fight, - 
Towns then are taken in their Armies Sight ; 
To Walls to cover them they fly, there hide, 
Nor Walls the Engliſb Virtue can abide. of 
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Strong Keyſerſwaert was firſt, which did ſuſtain 
The Arms of this Great General in vain: 8. 
Venlo fell next, the like Succeſs did wait 

On Stepbenſwaert, join'd in the common Fate; 5 
Reermond then follow'd, Liege brought up the Rear, 

So Marleborough concludes the Glorious Tear. 
But ſtay, a Cloud appears, all Looks do mourn, 

The Gen rals Captive made in his Return: 

Sad Chance! Shall Gueller then, in One bad Hour, 
The Glories of a whole Campaign devaur ? 

Fear not, he Midnight wears, 1s Beetle- brow d, 

And hides his Luſtre in a ſuddain Cloud: 

Hes now not Legible as General, 

They have him, but they ſee him not at all: 

So he eſcapes, gets clear by Silver Aid. 

Returns, and Friends revives, before diſmay. 

News from Gibralter: Into Cadiz Bay 

Ormond arrives, takes Her chief Ports away, 
Summons in Peaceful Terms the Town, but She 

Her Chains preferrs before that Liberty. 
Chaf'd with th' Aﬀront, the Noble Peer ſits down 
(Vowing Revenge) before th ungrateful Town : 

But that impracticable found, from Shore 

On Board he Ships his Valiant Bands once more. 

He bids farewel, but tis til he return; 

If not his Abſence, yet that they ſhall mourn. 
Anchor is weigh d, Sails ſpread, (fair Winds blew then) 
They put to Sea, and plough the Waves agen. 
Homeward he points, with Diſappointment vext; 
Beware ye Cauls, where will this Storm fall next ? 
Meet him not in his Way, fly from his View, 

Or hide you in ſome ſecret Avenue. 

But no Shift Helps, the Centry cries, aSail, 

He's call d, and comes, and tells a hopeful Tale. 

The Story is purſud, the Truth is try d, 

At Vigo's Haven all is verify d. 
Here t they put in, here find that Maſs of Trend 
As if the "Indies were tranſported thither. 
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80 many loaden Culleons they ſee * 
Under French Gtiard, but now in Teopardy. 8 
They for Defence, but all in vain, aſſay, 
. attacks and brings off all the Prey; 
Or what he camhot Take, he Sinks or Burns; 
(Riches make Wings, and change their Lords by turns. ; 
And now they Land, (more Wealth they have in Wind) 
And Plunder all the Nen gbring Towns they find; 
Till with vaſt Treafaret ſtor d on Board the high, 
Once more ſpread Wings, and from Galicia fy. 
Along they take both Prey and Convoy too, 
At this time, not to France,” but England due; 
Their Naval Strength, now Captive, muit attend 
Our Heto's br h to his Voyage end. 
The Enemy o11'd, with woful Eyes 
Purſue the 1 95 rs, 611 the Air with Cries, 


Taking up Mic © bitter. PHint of Lore, 2 
They De Fr away bur Gods what have we Ire ! | ** 
With her vaſt Cage foon the proſf ſprous Fleet 
dalutes the BririthSHots, 10h Welcomes greet you 
Her fave Arrival, oy with huge Encreaſe, 2012 


And there our Jaſon Lands His Gllen Fleece. oy 
Of Bembory's glorious Acts a Finds Trump ſounds next, ere 
But yet vi ſome Unten EIS 3 1 
Il ee e next News comes my Muſe forbear, 
Here cloſe thy Labours with the wond'rous Year. 


To te QUEEN. 


FELL have I pausd; to you dread Soveraign, 

With Fervour new I muſt return again : 
From your Auſpicious Reign my Muſe took Heat, 

Iis juſt J lay her Numbers at your Feet. 

If Joy has made me Liberty miſuſe, 

Let that Tranſport, my Liege, plead my Excuſe. 

Yet if more able Pens had once aſſum d 

This Argument, I ſhould not have preſumd. 
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Late tho you fill d the Sacred Throne, yet more 
In Months were done than were in Years before; 
Nor ſooner did you there aſcend, than ſhine 

With Robes Cceleſtial, and with Guards Diuine: 
They with your Gen'rals on your Errands went, 
Fought under them your Cauſe, as from you ſent : 
Marlbrough they cover d in a Clouds Diſguiſe, _.. 
When look, and brought him off with that Device: 
Ormond, when coming home without Succeſs, | 
They met, and led him to the Golden Fleece: 

In all Atracks, where claſhing Armour brayd, 

They led the Van, and Firſt your Foes diſmay d; 

So Victory preparing for your Side, 

(So may your CAUSE in this Juſt War be try'd. * 
From theſe Firſt Things what may we not . 1 
Vour Months contain the Wonders of an Age: 
Sure Heavns in haſte to do thoſe Things by you. 
Which FAITH and REVELATION havein View. | 
Tis with this Thought, my Liege, andWih, lend © 
My raviſhd SONG; Heav n ſtall your CAU SE. defend, 
Protect your Perſon, ſend you Vo to Reign, 
Till bree, and Peace unite again; 

And till that Kingdom come, for which we Pray, 
Wherein on Earth Men ſhall Heavn's Will obey. 


AMEN. 


